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them. They seemed to be the prisoners of a party machine from
which they could not or would not break away even when it
dragged England, and therewith Europe, from one disaster to
another. Elected by an enthusiastic country to enforce peace
against peacebreakers, they were now docilely following the
Government in the opposite direction, in the policy of taking
steps — long ones — away from the peacebreakers every time they
became truculent.
I went to Another Place, to the Museum at the Other End of the
Passage, to the House of Lords. It was a great and historic
occasion, perhaps the best possible occasion on which to study this
British Institution.	«
A Bill had ,been introduced to transfer to public ownership the
coal that lies beneath England's once fair countryside and to pay
compensation to those great landlords beneath whose acres it is
found. You all know, or possibly you don't, the part that the
discovery and mining of coal has played in making England what
it is, in disfiguring the face of England and undermining the
stamina of the people in the last hundred years.
On the one hand, it made England prosperous as she was never
prosperous before, and if you care to go and look at large areas
of the coal country and the slum areas of London to-day you may
murmur, 'If this be the price of prosperity, Lord. God we have
paid in full', and you will be right. Read any trustworthy account
you like of housing conditions and the standards of living in those
blackened wildernesses called Special Areas, and you will never
feel quite the same again towards the lump of coal you pick up in
the tongs and put on your drawing-room fire.
Anyway, this Bill hit the coalowners, some of whom are said
never to have seen a coal-mine, because they lease the coal rights
to the colliery owners, right in their principles and pockets. Lon-
don, ,on this May day when I went to the House of Lords, was in
the morning full of peers anxiously asking the way to Westminster.
London at all times, if you stay in that little London of the clubs,
seems full of titled people, a city of dreadful knights, but on this
day there were more than at any time since the coronation. Not
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